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And Fight x: 'f her, whillt L ol Pray 10. yen. 


en 
„ 


Still bleſs thy Father and in Grace improve, 


ACT 1 


Curtain draws up and Auer Jeptha, ſeated on a | 


| Throne attended by Elon, Miriam, Jethro and others. | | 


& 1 


ZEPTH A. 


85 O Ocbear this Warlike Muſick, e ch [ 
© needleſs now to or us 1 HO | 
ince Ammon's King your I/rae/land Annoys 

dens Your yept ha frank (hall; juſtity your choice. 

My ders, let the People be your Care, 

At Home keep Peace, whilſt 1 abroad make Var. 

Fethro, io you a Brother a and Friend; 

My Houſe, but more; this Charge. Recommend. 

And thou, my Miri iam ; my dear only Child, 

In whom to Virtue Youth is ReconciPd, ' 


When crown'd with Corgueft PLL ſoon crown your Lug 


Eon. Gteit 8ir (kneels) 
Zep. Rile Elor, riſe, ſhe is thy merit's due, 5 
Go on, thy Country's glorious Cauſe purſue, 9 


— 
© 
r 


7 
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Eber. Take Sir, ſuch thanks as So“ in Tranſport pay Fe 
ee Yords wou'd but ill, mygrateſul 7boughrs diſplay, ve 
On that fair Hand 711 breath a ſhort adieu, 
Then your fore Steps in Glory s Race purſue, _ © 
Piep. Oh! thou diead Power above, who only nowy Im 
Do'ſt hear me make this fim, this folemn Vito, ; 
tant. that my Arm may Ammor's pride bring low, 
And what ſhall meet me firſt at my return, 
Shall on thy Altar as an Oſt'ring burn. 
Tamgets toithin) 
Hark, a good Omen; tis the Jrampets voice 
To Arms, to Arms, the Glorious dieadful Noiſe, : 
Ammon ſhall bleed and Ifrael's Sons Rsjoyce 


* 


ScENE 4. Palace. 
Enter leiliro and Nurſe, 


Nurſe. Vou ſee, Sir; I am ſomebedy in this houſe, 
Jeth. Somebody. Mrs ure? route every od, 
about the Prirceſs, at leaſt nothing is done there un- 
leſs you command as well as ſhe. | 
-- Nurſe, And cannot command too much. I have 
Reeſe? co take upon me, | have heen a Mother to the 
Princeſs, | have rear'd her, and made a jolly Princeſs | 
of her. anc a tractable obedient Tz ſhe is to me, al- 
molt as great a Comfert to me as my own Sons, and 
they are pretty Fellows. Ss 
Feth. Veiy pretty Fellows. 125 wh 
Nurſe. Ii they are nor, I know not who are, 'cne 
of them goes a Soldiering1o my Coſt, gives my Purſe 
many | troubleiome viſit; he muſt needs fight like 4 
Genſleman, in fire Cloaths; but he's a prudett Fe hto, 
and keeps himſelt out of Danger, and will ſave bim- 
ſelf and his Cloaths too, bur t'othets my Das ling. 
Feth. Oh! I know him. 
{ Nurſe Indeed you do not Sir, he ſeems a 5555 
| FI Fellow, 


8 


— 


49 
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Fellow, but he's a ſhrew'd it, and makes notable. 

Verics. 

4 Does he ſo? 5 3 4 
"| Nurſe. Yes that he does, fre here he comes, a 
mumbling Verſes to bimſelf. (Enter Zekiel) 

N How d'ye do poor Zekiel? „ 
Lek, Thank you Forſooth Mother. 7... 
Nurſe. What art thou making e 

- Lek, Les, Forſooth, 
Nurſe. Upon whom? _ 

Ee. Oh, I muſt not tell you, Forſcorh. 

; Nurſe, What, not tell your own dear Mother? 

Lek. Nay, | can deny you nothing, Ferſoort, 1 
vas making Verſes upon my Lord 4 S Daughter 
for] am in fore with her. 

72780 5%, Come let the old Man hear ſome of your 
4: of 7 Ne 
e. Ae. They ate not worth your hearing For ſcolh. 

. Nie. Be not fo baſhful, but let him hear em. 

Zek. It he pleaſes 

My Heart in Love is, not only fo, 

"i iet ny Eyes are in Love, their ogling. ſhew : 3 

ſs | Hy Legs are in Love, tbe often go 

Aſter my Love, whether I will or nc: 

18 I am alli in Love from Top to Ire, 

- Nur. Ah! poor Rogue, can his Miſtreſs. « eny 

im any T hing, d*ye think £ | 

„ , She's a great Beauty, and a great POR 

fo el. Ny. She's a dainty fine fair One; 


> {1 33 Eye s W0::nd all /Mortals they ſtore on; 
oro Her 2 are as red as a Cherry; 

v2 
im- Might 1 hiſs * em, I ſhould be i merry: 


Her Hund i as fot! at a Jelly 
How deticate then is ber Belly, 
ple | Nur. Sirrab! gt ed 
oro, | Zek. 


W 
bg. 32 * % a 2 
. 


C971 


ZLek. But that I ball never come nigh, 8 
Oh 1 rp De, birth 25 100 hieb Sir, 100 high Sir. 
1 be 10 13 conds my Miſtreſs = row ſhall | . 
Enter Miriam, 


Mir. Nurſe. I want your Company, for lam alone; 

| 1 have no Society bur in my thoughts; theie I con- 
my ſometimes with my neble Elon, my graceful | * 
on. 


19 | 4 


Lek, Oh! When will ſhe ſy of mz, noble Zeke!, £ 
graceful Zeke? 4 = Ss 
Air. Com: take a turn with me into the Girden. 

Aur. Madam, ſhall Zekiet rake you by the Hande 
and lead you i-to the Garden ? ; 


Mir. Come, Mr. Zekiel. — hals the matter?! 
are you afraid of a Lay ? RE. ; 
| >, No, Madam, I'm afia'd Fre got the Tooth 4 
ach. 

Jiep. He's a haſhful Lover, Madam, for to tell 
the Truth, he's in Love with you. 

Zek. Why did you tell? 

Mir. In love with me! 

Zek. No, no, Madam, | be'nt in love with 704 1; 

Nur. Why do you lie, Sirrah* 

Mir, Are you a:ham'd of your love to me! — 


ight 

Lay then — | Pele! 

Zek. Well, then, 1 am in love with you. he G 

Mir. Why did you deny it then? N 

Zek. Becauſ: | was afrail you would be angr] 
wi.h me. 5 N 

Nir. Angry with you for Love! then I ſhould 
ungrateful. 


Nur. He's deep in love with you, Madam, and 
very now and then, he makes ſuch pretty Verſcs 


A 


2 


—— In —— . nn 
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| An- Does he in leed? I am much belioldents him- 
Nur. Come, let the Lady hear ſome of Four Verſes. 
Zek. I am aſbam'd. 
Mir. Do Mr. Zekel. 
ek. Well, I will then. 
by ail I ſay, and 40 bfr; 
That I am in Love with you: » ber Head and Fort. 
Mir. Poor Mr. Zeke!, 
Zek. When you are gon: Halmoſt de. 
And ſweat and tenble when you';e by, 
Mir. And why, and why * 
| Zeb. I don't know why, not l, truly. 
: Vom not what / 40 or ſav, j 
ö And when | walk 1 lwofe my Was. q 
T TJeth. Alack! a-day. 
Zak. Cunt you lit one alone with one's Verſes. 
N ay, | have loft, I vow and ſwear, 
H My 4 too, I know no! where, 
| Zeth. *Twas a god one. 
a Zeb Ay, Pit was. 
y 


- r ry De. — 3962 Þ * 


had a Stomach like a Hog; 
Hut now In 27 0072 the ful: ie /t D 993 | 
Lon) whind e. e, figh an pine; } 
And neither | rea«faft, Sup, nor Dine. 
Mir. I love ſo net me; to divert my ſelf with 
heſe Fools; their emp y Folli.s ſerve a little to 
ta my weightier load ot Sorrows; come; Mr! | 
Ve lel, tak: me by the Hand ; and vallan; ms into 
be Garden. 
Zekel. Yes, Forſooth. 


81 Oh! were that Mouth within ny Power, [ 
I ſwear Pd Rſs 1t every Hour ; ; 

1 | A theuſand Temes an Hour d e ſer. 

1 (Exit, leading Miriam. 3 

s End of the Firſt Ad. ACT 


 whenam I to b. hewitch'd, dumm 


. a © . 
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ATE, 


Scene draws, and diſcovers the Witches Cave in 1 
| Wood, | 1 

nter Captain Bluſter end Diddimo. f 

f BLUSFER. :" "WIC 
Ime Diddimo, now we are in the Witches Dc 1 


minions. ſunpole Od Scraich thould (hut the 
Door upon us; then flip he has us, like a Rat in 
Trap, or 2 Remnant in a Taylor's Cheſt: Bug þ 
Did. On! prei-ntly. Sir. rk 
Eluſt. Be ſure O!d Scratch puts in good Sceuriry = 
Diadimo. 


Did. Never doubt his perſormance. bi. 
Enter Wiich, 4 95 

Eluſt. Oh Lud! Diddimo, Diddimo; vonder the 5 
comes; what an ugly Hogs here * alor 


Pid. Good Words to your betters, Sir, s my| _ 7 
| own Aunt ; why don't you go pull off your Hat and] 
Kiss ber, Sir ? 

F, Blaſt. What, kiſs Old Scratebe's Wife, DidJimo ?| 
bell. be jealous. 

Did. Now ycu ſhall ſee how Pll accoft her — maß 
it pleaſe your Bedlanſt ip, this is my Friend; fo x 
| whom I deſire and beſeecn your powerſul Charms Yor 
that neither Sword nor Shot ſhall be able to hurt him 15 
| Wrir. He's welcome, Child. 
Did. Why don't you kifs her, sir? (Kiſer ber. bid 
| Zonrds! ( Spits) What a Salt. Peter Breath th= has he 


Wt itl 


* wth. 4 
2 ** = 2 * 


1 (9) I 
it. Now begins the ſpell. (tte Devils bring a Charr 
IF irſt, that his Head may Death out-dare, 
Hold hien faſt by either Ear. 
Capt. Oh! Ohl my Ears, 
it. Now pour Hell's Water on his Hair. | 
Capt, But what will become of the reſt of my Body 
Writ, Graff his Nec#rill twice he groans. 
Capt. Oh Oh! (offers to run) I won't ſtay to be 
urder'd. 5 
Did. Why, Sir, you wan't looſe your Money and 
Jyour Time for a Flow or two: Sir, they havs juſt 
None. | 
it. Pinch him hard by either Arm. 
lirk his Bick ; thus ends the Charm. | 
* (Viiches ſing, and Exeunt.) \ 
Y BIM. Are they all gone Diddime? are all the 
Irighrtul Witches gone? 
Did Av. Sir; they ate all gone. 
Blut. Why then, Old Scrateh go with em. 
Dia. I wilh you Joy, Sir. | 
18 JP Wich me Joy, with me out you Dog, ſo come | 
__ Re. 
ny] - Did: Thus tricks and ſhams are th' only Magick tools 
nal For Kraves to Conjure Money cut of Foo!s. 
Excunts, | 


of; Scent a Mood. 


1ay| . Trumpets Sounnd to Battle, aad Enter Jeptha. 


for The Day is doubtful, let freſh Troops Oppoſe 
NS1Y onder ſtrong Squadron of Oppoling Foes. 

im Fon like Thunder combats in the Right, 

et ſtubborn Ammon {till maintains the Fight; 

. Pid for the Shock my choſen bands prepare, 

a hea found a Charge, at once well end the War. 

n (Exit. 

Vit! B SE NE 
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SCENE changes te 4 Palace. 
Enter Captain Bluſter and Diddimo, 


Bluſt. Diddimo, come along Diddimo, well, thi 
| being bewitch'd is a fine thing, but do 1 look Dread“ 
ful Didarmo? oh 
Did. Dreadful! Ay Sir, dreadful as a Horſe-pond, 
to a Pick- pocket, or a Rainy day to the Players 
Bartholomew-Fair. N 

Blaſt. Nay, then I look dreadful indeed. 

Did. Sir, you looſe Time, the Armies are at it. | 

Bluſt. Well, well, what haſt D:ddimo? you know - 
I don't love Fighting — bur ſee who comes here, O Th 
tis my Lord Etp. 1 8 1 


Enter Elon with his Sword drawn. 


Elon. The Day's our own, the Feld no more afford Le: 
Refifting Foes for Iſrael s Conquering Swords; . Pre 
Let vulgar Souls ſwell with inglorious Rage, [Th 
And fiying Foes, and yielding Slaves Engage; . 
My task is now ſome Meſſenger to find, 1 
Here's one, Run, Haſt and eaſe poor Mirror's mind {fro: 
Tell her her Father lives, with Conqueſt bleſt; for, 
Tell her— I'll come my ſelf and tell rhe reſt (Exiſme 
Buſt. And have theſe Raſcal Ammorires ſerv'd / 
ſo? Adsbud I hate a Coward Diadimo. 5 

Did. Why ſure you don't love yourſelf. . E 

B/uft. Well Diddimo I muſt Kill em all over agi 
that's certain but ſtay I muſt firſt carry a meſſage I 
5 
F 


14 
M 
Le 


? T 
Fo 


my Lady Miriam, who knows but ſhe may fall 
Love with me, when I tell her hom bravely Þ bq 
the Enemy, 1 | | 8, 
Pid. But Sir, how will you deſcribe the Eigho le 
when you was never there? 3 his 
| Bluft, Oh never you mind that, but come (ba | 
xen 


— ͤ—y—ᷣ — 


5. 5 "of 
5 Enter Miriam. 
A Thouſand ways, to ſtifle Cares 1 ſtrive, 
A Thouſand ways the ſtiffl'd Cares revive: 
My Soul's untun'd, een Muſick ſhocks my Ear, 
Let me be Deaf, till what | Love is here. 
— Enter Elon. | 
all He lives, he lives, tis he! 7 OY 
Ein. My Life, who'd die ten thouſand Deaths for 
Mir. Do youllive, dot wake, are you rerurn'd ? (thee, * 
[Tis he, let me forget that er I mourn'd, 4 
For *tis a Crime neat thee to think of Woe. 
Lion. My Soul! | 
Mir. My Joy! © 
Elen My greateſt Bliſs below. 
Mir. I in your looks, my Fat her's Victory read. 
That great good Man, will he not come with ſpeed? 
E bn. He comes Triumphant. |, 
Mir. Dancing, in Diſguiſe, 
rd Let us the Conqueror on his way ſurptize, 
Prepare his Entry, ſtrew it all with Flowers; | 
Thank him, and all the kind immortal Powers, 
A Enter Captain Bluſter and Diddimo, © 
Blat. Madam, I'm your humble Servant, I come | 
from the Army, Madam, Lord Elon ſent me to you, | 
for, for, for, for. Egad I don't know what he ent 
kiſme for-— What was it Diddimo? | 
Mir. He'll tell you himſelf. . 
Blaſt. Oh! are are you there, my good Lord Elon? 
Elon. Yes, yes, you ſhall feel I am. 
$ SE: (Kicks bim and Exit with Miriam. 
e Did. Sir, why didn't you think of being bewitch'd ? |} 
1 | Buff. Oh! 1 always forget that when I ſhou'd fight. 
b Did. Ay, fo tis a Sign. ns 
| Blult. Come Diddimo lm refolv'd Ifll be a Coward | 
igho longer, I II. follow this ſame Lord Elen, and Fll— | 
this way, this way Diddimo. . (Excung | 
VVV AC; | 


JU s 


I 


i 6. * Y < Peres 
* 


* "> OO 28— 


4 


1 
* 


* * 9 * I * ) Y * * ae. elit * , 1 
( | * 
33 | 70 


Enter Nurſe and Zekiel. 43 
ZEKIEL. | 
ELL Mother, did not I behave. myſelf} 
F finely ? | N 
| Nurſe. So finely, my heart rejoyc'd to ſ.e thee. ” 
Lek. Nay, I have Vit, Forſooth. + , 


| Nurſe. Be not diſcourag'd Man; for all that I know 
thou may{ſt get her. 


| Zek. But if Ido get her do you think ſhe will let 
me go with ber. Me 

Nurſe, Let thee go with her, Ay, pluck up a 
Spirit I ſtay a4 | 18 0 
Zet. Yes, Forſooth, I will. . aa 


| ( Pluc is up his Breecies. D 
< Nurſe. Thou pluck'ſt up thy Breeches, pluck up a4 
Lek. Ay Forſooth, and Vil pluck up her Spirits tog. i2 


Enter Jethro. An 


| Feth, Well here's a piece of ſad News, unfortunate | on 
| E/on , nay, *tis ttme to think of Revenge; ſuch a at- 


frons, ſuch an injury, ſuch a piece of Cruelty. m 
Lek, What's the matter, pray? WI 
Zeth. Why, his Heart is ſtolen our of his Bodv. 


Lek. Stolen out of his Body ! by whom nr. ? 
 . Zeth. By ſome young Fellow, that led bi, Nile | fe: 
into the Garden, and by getting Favours from her“ 
tore out his Heart, for his joins to heis. == cx 

Lek, Ah, Lud, Mother, thac mutt be J. | 
| Feth. Vou quake and tremble ast you were guil- 

[ty are you the Man? | 
Teck. Who, I, Sir? Lu!, sir, lam 2 Monſe. Sir. 
. | . Feb, 


0 ” 1 


Fr, 


Vi. Jum, Good Child. Mam. 


ces to be found? 
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Jet h. A Inſty one; but you are in a Trap: get out 
you had belt; for Lord Elon {wears that if ever he 
meets him, he Il flea him. | 

Zek. Mother. ö 

Nur. Mum, Child. 

Feth, Salt him. 

Lek. Mother. — 

Nur. Mum. | 
Jeth. Broil him. 

Zek. Mother, 

Nur. Mum, 3 

F-:þ, Koaſt him Boil him, Bake him allve. |} 

Ze. Ah Lad, Mother. | 

Nur, Mun, h 1 

Feith. Ani then eat him; for be ſays he hungetrs | 
after him; ard coufd digeſt him caticr than a dead 

Le, An, Lui, Eat him. 


— 


* 


Z. A. Mm; a pox num you; you'd need bid me 
mum indeed; when J am lige to be roaſted, and bax d, 
and cat uy alive atter it; twas you that ſet me up- 
on courti g this Lady, you fiily old Woman you. 

ar. I confels my Son's a maſt unfortunate young 
mim; bur you can make up this buſizeſs ; Pray, 
what is ro b don.? 

Zek. Ay, dear dit, what's to be done? 

IIb. You nu't never court great Ladies now, for 
tear f kivals* A | 
At. No, no, I'll only follow the Court for 
{cm2 gre:t &mploy. Wes 

Jeih. vou ll meet with Rivals there to. 

Zek. Then lei go to the Wars. 

Feth, You'll meet with Rivals there to. 

Zek. Hey day ! what are there Rivals in * 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
\ 


* 
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i Jeitb. Ay, every where. 


, 
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Zek. Then Lell live underground. 
Nur. No, Child, but in this Place no longer ſtay , 


Zet. Well, then, let's go; but have a care of 
Rivals, pray. (Excunt Omnes.) _ 
| SCENE, a Wood. 1 


_— 
* 
: 


1 Jeptha in his Chariot. 9 
. The War is oer, the Dad again ſhall riſe 
Eter Ammon ſhall diftuch brave 1/raed”s Peace; 
| Elon (hall wed my Daughter Miriam: now, | 

Im fully bleſt; and halt to pay my Vo w: 

But ſee, who comes to grace our Martial Shew. 


Enter Miriam and other Women mas d; who perform 
4 Dance with Timbrels; then Miriam unmasks and 
| Addreſſes ſeptha, 


Air, Great Sit, to welcome you this glorious Day, | 

In this great Coir, your Daughter leads the way. 

J am the firſt — * 

Jeep. My Daughter! can it be? | | 
Down wtetched Father, this low State befits thee, 

; | (throws himſelf down,) 

Now tear the Earth and make thy ſelf a Grave: 

Ob! Miriam, Miriam! : 

Air. Turn this on your Foes z why grieves my 
Father you turn your Eyes from me; what have ! 
done? Oh! you ner did uſe Miriam thus before. 
Oh riſe, and let your Miriam know het Crime- 
| 7ep. Oh wretch:d Child! of a more. wretched | 
Father. | 2 
Mir. Beaſts hear theit Young, and pious Feptha 
[hears not — Then hear me; hence will I never riſe, 
| (Kneels.) 
till my dear Father pities me — look on me, Sir; 
O fay, how have I wrong'd thee ? | 
Fp. Tiz I that have wrong d thee, Mi. 


y—= 


= v2 
4 
F 
| 


" mir. Fathers can't wrong; I am your Right 
diſpoſe me as you pleaſe. 


ſhould pay our grareful Vows, 


our Nuptials? 


A 


N 


J-'P. 9 ſick Soul! 
mir. Ala; why mourn you thus? When we 


Fep. The Vow, the Vow. I told you, Sir: 
mr. What Vow, Sir, pray teil me. | 
Fep. I cannot. 1 
mir. On my Knees I beg. : 
Fep. | have vowd. | 
mir. What, Sir? 
 Tep. A Sacrifice | 
mir. Let's to the Altar then. 
Jep, Oh Grief? _ (offers to go. 
mir. Lou weep, Sir; Oh do nit leave me chu 
unlatisficd, unbleſsed, here Fl fr ever cling. © | 
Zep. my Daughter « die? the very thought is Death 
Mir. Ill ere you Sir, and freely eld my Breath 
The Stroke [Il calmly for your Saks receive, | 
my only Grief, is now, to 1ee you gt ieve. fc of 
 Fep O Miriam Mirian! none cin ſave thee no 


Enter Elon. | 


Elon O Sir, what do I hear? recall, recall. 
Your Vow was raſh, *twas impfous, Sir; are theſ 


Mir Oh Elon! © 
Elon Oh my Bride! my Wife | 
b Oh my Son! for ſo I meant thee; ; has 
7 
( 


x | 


vow'd, repenred ; but her choice haus killéd her: 
Oh ſpare thy Grief, I've more than man can bear; 3 
Now careleſs of all State, with fierce Deſpair; 
I cou'd my Hair my Fleſh my Soul ard Being tear. 
_ Jn Fepth, 
Mir Oh my dear Father ] 


" Blog Stay my only Dear. | 
Md 


(6). . 
Ati Oh leave me, for my Death 1 muſt prepares 
Elon You mutt nor, ſhall not die. 
Mir Then let us, we mot part; dear friend aliens 
may ſome mor worthy Bride bo bleſt with you, 
I chought I might have been the bappy ſhe; 
j Decreed it is, che Bliſs too gre al tor me; | 
1q Farewel.—— 
_ Feth. my Le rd, torherr, you muſt each other leave. 
: Elon. In vain you ſtrive, tor ever here III live. 
b. (Jethro makes /igns to the Guerds to force them aſunder 
. Air. my till dear Love. Oh bear this parting blow. 
N — calls hy Miriam ow; and I muſt go. 
Fuewel — a lorg farewel. 
| Elon. Am ] by force and numbers overborn ? 
Tm torn from Life when I from her am torn : 
In vain by all your feeble Powers withſtood ; = 
170 follow her in Death, and mourn for her in Blood 


[- Enter Nurſe. 


O my poor Lady muſt die; and the News will break 
bo = ZekeFs Heart; for he* s of that tender Nature, 
the can't fee 1 Chicken die; then how will this ſad 
News afflict his Heart? Oh my poor Boy ! my poor 
| (Boy! (criès) 

Enter Zekel, (who er ies) 


4 Nur Go my poor Child, what's the matter; 
Zet. I can't tell, what's the matter with you ? 
Nurſe. What doſt cry tor Child? 


Zet. Why I cry, becauſe you cr Mother. What's 
x * * 
the matter ? 


. Nurſe. Oh Child, Lord Zepthe before be went to 
the Wars made a raſhyVow, that if he return'd with 
| INE he wou'd Sacrifice the firſt thing that met 


(im, and that happenfd to be his own dear Daughter, 
weet Lamb. 
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[ . Oh ond Father, "Kill 1 own Jaugt 
Jave a Vow. | (Exeunt \ 
| SCENE changes to a Temple, 2 

Enter Jeptha 

wer p Jepthu, weep, for ob the time draws near, 

Tre Priefts for Miriam's Sacritice prepire; 

She for her Peace, and the whole Land for War. 

Enter Elon. 


.. The piell prepar'd, and the more cruel Jeptb. 

Ref#lv*d to give his beaurcous Daughter Dear | 
„ H$72iriam! no my miriam, can you break your 1a 
„ ciel Faith wit? man, only to k:ep a bloody Vow t 


H — n? all pious Frenzy; think you, 
That H —=-- n in human Sacrifice Delights 
No. bad ——n's ail mercy; and abhors ſuch Rite 
Oh pity d Eon; well may ẽſt thou co 
Put ol thy helpleſs Plaints are all in vain : 1 
my vow too ſtrong, all Arguments too weak; 
f Like thee | mourn, but yet, muſt never breik. 
” Þ Elon. Think not to fly me; ro, {411 ſtill purſue t 
Nay, if “tis poſſible. bak even a load | 
more ponderous on the than a Daughter's Blood 
| Excunt. 
Frter the Proceſſion . Jethro at the Head. wirl 
Sto d drawn. l 
„ 00 | 
Great Jeptha to lee ſacred Walls, | 
When ibis Days folemn ſuiy calls DN 
This ring to our Altarss led | 
_ Thy Vew's to dearly, dearly paid. 
And, if High H — , thou haft decreed | 
Ibir rer Sicriſice ſhall bleed, _ : 
| 


1 


Looſt down ye whole bright Heſt a be de, 
And ſee gur ſad Procelſſion eve; 
Whilft, at a Blow, ſo deeply felr, 
4. Hearts (hall move, all Bes hal melt. | 
8 Ci 0 
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| 17 a Blow fo-deeply felt, * 

| Al! Hearts ſhill move. all Eyes mall melt. 

Jeth. Now ſhrike the Wor | 

| Enter Elon, ond ſnatches h er from the. Altar, | 
| Elon. Hold, hold your impious Hands; 

Bow thou art ſafe; Oh come to thy Deliverer's 


| Mir. Away n 6 
3» you in vain my glorious Death delay; | 
tetire or with this [nrnment of Fate, | ha 
2 ſelf will ed, on th' Altar, the Debate ; . | 
Dy County's ſafty for ths Off' ring calls; | 
end ſhe ſhall riſe, who for her Country falls. 8 


betire, and, if you Lore me, ſhew it now: 
pbraid not my deat Father, with his Vow; 
Lay ſt thou from Grief's Attendance ſtill be tree, 7! 
nleſs, perhaps, ſome pity ing Sighs for me. | 
Eon. muſt we part thus? then firſt IH die. 
. (offers to ſtab bimſelf, put is prevented.) 
licarm'd, in vain, a ſecond means Ill try; 
he very thoughts of her, thall grant what you deny. 
(Exit Elon.) 
Mir. N n calm his mind; and now farewel to all. t 
Ow ſtrike, juſt l — u receive me when I ſall. 
ſhe 1s firſt abb d, and then is ſurrounded, 1 
| and fwailowed by. the Flames on the Altar . 
Heptha errr 1 at rob:ſe afftoach,ine Figures in the 
pr ple ave 0, 22 g 10 blut ʒ and in the H ns. 
a is drawn, and Hr 2 beautiful tranſpas 
| 7 Sch, [grindled with Cherulims , and at the ex- 
ite Soo; 1 n Hand held forth, with 
by Loet of Stars. 
. See the ns array d. in Glory; and a 


N 4 town neld forth to het: New Saint Miriam 8 
ture | 


ſhining 


— 


„ 1 


fl ning Brow : Priefis Le fre the debe e Rights 
paid N this Virgin Sa: ificd; , 
en to receive her, all in Smiles appears; 3 
And Earth to looſe her, mourus in Shades and Teais- 
To this laſt Part I'm call'd from th's ſad Day; | 
What Floods of Grief muſt mourning Jeptha pay 
Exeunt Omnes. 
9 Enter Captain and Diddimo. 1 
Cpt. Ah, Diddimo, theſe are ſad Times. Diddimo 
Did. Ay, ſo they are indeed, my Lord; Jepiha 
half mad, l Elon ſtar k mad; and neither you 
nor | very wiſe, maſter. 
Cift. Very true indeed, Diddimo; ſce where he 
comes. | | 


Enter Elon biftratcd. 


Elon, Where, where's my Dear ? my Love, my 
nariam, Ha, what art thou 2 
Capt. 1 ca t tell. 
Flon, Oh tell me quickly where's that wondrous 
Capt. What wond:ous my Lord £ 7-4 
Elcn, The rareſt that e'er breath'd. 4 
Capt. Why, that's a ſilent woman, my Lord, 
Elon, A beauteous maid, my lovely Miriam, can Et 
thon tell me? 
Capt. Tell, my Lord — Yes, my Lord _Þ can t 
tell my La | 
Elon, what! ſpeak quick. | 
Capt. why, I can tell you, my Lord, mat 1 know 
nothing at all of her, my Loid, 

Elon. Now, | Raſcal, do'ſt play with my Rigel 
Capt. No, no, myi good Lord, not I, come D.. 
mo will you go? | 
Elon. Go whether ? to Court, no, there's 3: 0 
miſing, but no performance; fawni: 8 2.4 10 Love 
no let ne go to ſome Lind where t, cr. drei 
by * * 


o 


? | 
A 
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. You muſt go where there is no men then. 6 
Did. No, where there s ra her Wo en. 
Elon, women ! Ay, tkey are all deceivers ; my 
— hap miriam, chat lovely inncence, that divine fair 
ne; ſhe was a Couz'ner too; left her poor Elon, 
ind an to the Arms of Denb. 
Dia. * indeed my Lord, ſhe play'd you. but a 
$i! ppery Trick. . * 
Elen. She play d me, no; cruel Jepiha ber e N 
1 man Father, twas h- that pl yd me falſe; tore 
the ſweet Creature fio m his near El us Boſo:n : z dut 
lock, ſee vonder | 
1 Capt. S.e what, y nder. | &e 
1 Eon. That biight Cloud — Ay, There (he moves, & 4 
4 | See how her ficry Craciot whiris along; ſee how ſhe the 
} mounts; O ſtay my poſting Angel, an. uike me with 
you; nay, yo. (han't leave, no, thus | take wing þ 
1 and follow you. (labs bimſelf.) 
J. & Tis done, tis done; now al my pains ſha'l ce. f. ; 
his laſt kind ſtroke of mercy, ſeals my Peace. 


ﬆ Enter Jeptha. 

. I. Too eivel Elon ! | : 

2 _ Eion. No, more cruel Jepthu; that glorious Hero, 

|. who to crown his ViQories labb'd his own veins: 
but here ends thy cruelty. 

1 O deauteous martyr, now look down :nd fe 

* hy Eion thus jet out tor H — and thee, (dies 

Fep. O what a diural Scene of | eath is here, 

O Elon! O miriam! both fo dear. 

were it poſhble to recall this bloody Day; 

For ino ſuch Lives z what Rae would 1 pay 

- (Eloncanriedd eff. 


Enter Captain, Zekel and Diddimo, 


* Ha! Zrke1, here's been bloody work. g 
. 5 a! 
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. , bloody indeed; bot it Fathers know bk. 
Itter than to make ſuch b. oody vows, aud great ; 


* % G . 


olks run out of their little wits, aud kill themſelves | 
hou and I have more Brains. 1 
Capr. Ay. ſo we have, and to ſhew we fare all our. N 
Senies about vs, prithee let's have one of thy Songs, 
to ligtite: nur Sorrows, = & - 
» Ze Sorg, no l hase one of the rareſt dances 
. Dia# 0 pray 15 es have it then, 
Gafle Mell Brother, after this merry dance, what ; 
all we do next? 
Zek. why truly when our laughing is all over; legs 
een ht down and cry tg ther. 
| Cops. Ay, Bother, and good 1e fon too, mourn 
the iwect mans too ſad Fate; 100 cruelly by a 
rath Fathers Vow to death bctray*d. 
Did. Nay, and wl.ai's more till, to die a Maid. 


FINIS. 
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*Scene Pl Doctor's Study.” 


INTER Punch leading Colombine, and if 
Mews her Curiolities hanging e the 
| Telling, they Dance and Exit.” | 

Scene changes to 4 Wood. : 
Enter Epaphus and Lybia, 55 l 
1 Love to L, bia. Phaeton enters who Qiiarrel: 
with Epapbiit, and reſolyes to go to the Temple 
of the Sun, to know if Apollo is his Father. 

Scene a Doctor's Stray, J 
| "Punch and Colo. as if in diſcourſe; Pierrot tells 
zem two Porters has brought 1 Cheſi he order: 
em to bring it in, Punch and Pierrot exit. Colo 
open the Cheſt, Harlequin and Sear aemuch 
jumps out, and Court Cola. they quarrel; bu 
Pa interupted by a noiſe without they ſeen 
fſurpris d, and go to hide themſelves, Har. get 
into the Cheſt, and Scar. under a Hoop: perticoal 
Punch enters in a Paſſion, thinks he has catch'q 
'em, goes and takes the hoop from Colo. look 
under but finds nothing, then he goes to ope 
the Cheſt and fees Har. takes him by the Noſ 
and leads him to the front of the Stage, Har! 
throws Punch down and runs off, they excunt.} 
Tic Scene 4 Wood, 
Enter Phaeton and Clymene, ſhe owns hit 


and adviſes him to 05 55 Tem plc of the Su 
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& 7, and reſalges to go to the L000 
the Sun, to! A5 lo is his Father Pl 
b en Cal x as if" in. diſcourſe; ider tell 
* . two Porters has. brought a Cheb Be order 
den to bring it un, Punch and Perrot exit. "Colo 
if | 3 = gen the Che, Hk Ind Seat apmuel 
| * F Frm out, and Tour Ny they. quarrel; Dy 
are erupred by z aoiſeWithour-.they ſees 
| furpyis 'd, and $0 4% Mae themſelves, Har. gef 
into the Cheſt, Bold $+ a+. under a Hoop:petticol 
þ Pynch errters in Paſſion; inks he has carclif 
em, goes and rakes the hoop from'Colo. look | 
-— under but nds aching, en le goes to. ope: 
"the Cheſt andilecs. Har. rakes himby che Nel | 
and leads him £6 the front .of the Stage, Har 
; ku down and ruhs off ne EXE! Ar. 
1 * - Jeene 2 Weed. 8 
iy Enter Phaeton and. 'Clymene; the a vis 
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